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Poetry for Soys.

This news was "brought to Edinburgh,
Where Scotland's king did reign,

'That brave Eail Doiiglas, suddenly
"Was with an arrow slain.

" Oh heavy news!" King James did say;

** Scotland can witness be,
I have not any captain more

Of such account as he."

Like tidings to King Henry eame^

Within as short a space,
That Percy, of Northumberland,

Was slain in Chevy Chase.

"Now God be with him," said our King,

" Sith't will no better be;
I trust I have within my realm

Five hundred good as he."

God save the King, and bless this land

In plenty, joy, and peace;
And grant henceforth, that foul debate

'Twixt noblemen may cease I

THE DREAM OF EUGENE ABAM.

'TWAS in the prime of summer time,

An evening calm and cool,
And four-and-twenty happy boys

Came bounding out of school :
There were some that ran, and some that leapt,

Like troutlets in. a pool,

Away they sped with gamesome minds,

And souls untouch'd by sin;
To a level mead they came, and there

They drave the wickets in:
Pleasantly shone the setting sun

Over the town of Lynn,